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affection for this fair young man that he could say
with certainty, knowing it to be true:
So long as men can breathe, or eyes can see,
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee.
Life, yes; but, by a curious stroke of fate, life with-
out identity. That is the surprising thing about this
friendship. One would naturally expect to come across
some other record of it, for Shakespeare's 'sugared
sonnets' were mentioned in print at a time when a
few of them may still have been unwritten, and they
were all published well within the lifetime of the
poet. During those years the identity of Mr. W. H.
must have been known to almost as wide a circle as
the Sonnets themselves, yet not a single clear-cut re-
ference to it has, so far as we know, survived, and not a
single scrap of gossip. Like the Dauphin in the Temple,
the physical Mr .W. H. vanished from the world's stage,
and it would appear that, until a century or so ago, no
one had ever attempted to rescue him from oblivion.
Since then there have been many attempts. Inter-
esting as the pamphlets concerning them are to the
student, they have tended to carry the problem out of
the range of the average Shakespeare lover by confin-
ing themselves to hypothetical argument, often with
all too little corroborative evidence, and by presup-
posing in the mind of the reader a rather intimate